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Toike  Oike  gets 
$150,000  SAC 
Surplus 


by  Joe  Skule 

In  a surprise  announcement  today, 
the  SAC  budgetary  Committee  voted 
that  the  Toike  Oike  was  to  receive  the 
$150  000  budget  surplus.  No  reason 
was  given  for  this  sudden  decision. 
However,  sources  close  to  the  com- 
mittee, who  refused  to  be  identified, 
said  the  transaction  was  a result  of  an 
out-of-court  settlement.  Reportedly, 
the  settlement  was  the  result  of  a law- 
suit brought  against  the  Varsity  by  the 
Engineering  Society,  citing  grounds 
of  misrepresentation  and  libel. 

Reaction  from  various  campus  sour- 
ces was  mixed.  Helen  Christodoulou, 
SAC  V.R,  gave  a concise,  well  worded 
statement. 

"I  guess  it  is  okay  because,  well,  you 
know...  the  Toike  Oike  is  fun.  I must 
admit  though  that  well,  you  know...  I 
really  would  have  kind  of  preferred 
the  money  be  used  for  water  wings  for 
the  SAC  executive." 


Sources  at  the  Women’s  Centre  were 
left  speechless  and  thus  had  no  fur- 
ther comment. 

An  outraged  Kirsten  Krismer, 
General  Secretary  of  the  Graduate 
Students  Union,  found  the  transaction 
totally  improper.  Ms.  Krismer  sug- 
gested that  the  money  would  be  better 
used  to  give  TA’s  a pay  raise  to  solve 
the  strike,  instead  of  perpetuating  a 
sexist  rag  like  the  Toike. 

In  a prepared  statement.  President 
George  Connell  said  he  hopes  the 
money  will  help  the  Toike  become 
more  socially  responsible  and  ade- 
quately reflect  the  U of  T community. 

On  the  home  front,  an  editor  of  the 
Toike  Oike  was  elated. 

"I  am  elated.  I have  big  plans  for  the 
paper  and  now  I have  the  funds  with 
which  to  carry  them  out.  We  can  buy 
our  own  presses  and  move  off-cam- 
pus... so  we  don’t  have  to  put  up  with 
this  shit  month  after  month." 


Cray  Computer 
Walks  Away 

The  Cray  Supercomputer,  object  of 
much  discussion  all  last  year,  has  dis- 
appeared. According  to  Physics 
Department  staff,  it  just  got  up  and 
walked  away,  muttering  something 
about  equal  pay  for  work  of  equal 
value.  Professor  Jim  Kaffor,  head  of 
the  Ci  ay  dcpari  ment  said  that  "a  group 
of  1 .A.’s  were  experimenting  with  an 
Artificial  Intelligence  program  with 
the  Cray.  They  went  out  to  a union 
meeting  and  when  they  came  back,  it 
was  gone." 

In  a related  story,  the  Cray  has  con- 
tacted the  Toike  from  an  undisclosed 
location.  In  his  statement,  the  Cray 
stated  that  he  wishes  to  be  referred  to 
as  D.A.R.Y.L.  and  demands  equal  pay 
for  work  of  equal  value,  a figure  he 
calculated  to  be  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  six  billion  dollars.  Daryl  said  that 
he  won’t  come  back  until  the  follow- 
ing conditions  were  met:  He  wants  the 
Canadarm  back  because  he’s  got  a 
wicked  itch,  one  jar  of  peanut  butter, 
a trip  to  Disneyland  and  the  location 
of  his  brother  Daryl. 
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...not  just  for  breakfast  anymore. 


Editor-in-Chiefitorial 


Well  the  Toike  is  now  a day  late  due 
to  this  editorial  or  editor-in- 
chiefitorial.  Yes,  that’s  right,  I used  to 
be  Publisher  and  now  I’m  Editor-in- 
Chief.  This  now  means  I have  total 
control  over  the  Toike.  So  is  it  going 
to  change?  Well  yes  it  will,  hopeful- 
ly for  the  better.  The  format,  columns 
(like  Godiva’s  Box)  Joikes  and  as- 
sorted cartoons  will  continue  to  ap- 
pear just  like  the  Toikes  of  yesteryear. 
Now  wait  a minute.  "Toikes  of 
yesteryear"  you  say.  Great!  Now  you 
guys  can  raunch  it  up  like  the  old 
Toikes  from  the  seventies.  Ah...  no. 
You  don’t  need  to  be  crude  to  be 
funny,  the  humour  should  come  first 
Of  course  for  that  you  need  writers. 
There  appeared  to  be  a few  interested 
writers  at  the  last  make-up.  Unfor- 
tunately, I'm  still  waiting  for  your  ar- 
ticles, guys.  As  it  was,  Dave  and  I 
wrote  about  75%  of  the  material  for 
this  Toike. 

This  Toike  is  in  someways  a think- 
ing person’s  Toike.  Yes,  you  cement- 
heads  in  die  atrium  will  have  to  read 
and  comprehend.  The  nastiness  and 
attacks  are  there  but  you’re  going  to 
have  to  read  between  the  lines.  I know 
it’s  tough,  but  the  read  is  worth  it. 

Again  I cannot  stress  enough  that 
this  paper  is  a humour  publication. 
Do  not  take  it  seriously  unless  we’re 
making  fun  of  you.  Actually,  even 
then,  take  it  with  a grain  of  salt.  We 
are  making  fun  of  situations  or  the  ac- 
tions of  others.  Satire  has  long  been 
the  tool  with  which  writers  can  point 
out  shortcomings  in  supposedly  "un- 
touchable" institutions  or  people. 

WeD  whether  these  institutions  or 
people  like  it  or  not,  we’re  back  and 
we’re  the  voice  inside  your  head.  The 


Toike  Oike,  we  dare  to  print  what  the 
others  won’t. 


Ediior-in-chiefitorial  Part  n.  Per- 
sonal Observations 

Whew!  Forty  some-odd  hours  of 
labour  over  with  and  the  new  Toike  is 
again  causing  riots  which  make  South 
Korea  look  like  kindergarten.  Not 
that  I enjoyed  every  waking  minute  of 
the  two  all-nighters  I put  in  on  this 
issue.  It  would  have  been  nice  if  all 
the  people  at  the  make-up  had  typed 
up  some  articles.  Dave  and  I are  not 
endless  wells  of  humour. 

I really  took  exception  to  some  of 
the  comments  in  the  media  regarding 
the  supremely  evil  Oct  10th  issue. 
Let’s  stan  with  racist.  If  you  had  ac- 
tually taken  time  to  read  the  paper  and 
not  accept  someone’s  biased  hearsay 
you  would  have  found  1 Newfie  joke, 
1 Polish  joke  and  2 Australian  jokes. 
For  one  thing,  none  of  these  groups 
arc  races!  Also,  these  jokes  are  inter- 
changable;  artsie  or  Irishman  could 
be  easily  inserted  for  Newfie  and  the 
jokes  would  have  the  same  effect. 
That  is,  these  jokes  do  not  make  fun 
of  a person’s  nationality  but  rather 
their  stupidiry. 

Now  the  real  racist  jokes  arc  not  in- 
terchangable  but  rather  degrade  a per- 
son because  of  their  race  and  racial 
characteristics.  I hope  that  people 
think  about  this  when  they 

next  trot  out  the  word  ’racism’.  Just 
think  about  what  you’re  saying. 

Okay  kids,  now  its  time  to  play  Rate 
the  Gripers,  where  yours  truly  ex- 


amines the  comments  from  various 
media  and  people  for  fair  and  factual 
reporting.  People  who  treated  us  fair- 
ly: the  Newspaper  (their  balanced 
reporting  and  rational  editorials  are 
unequalled  on  campus).  City  TV,  The 
Sun  and  The  Globe  and  Mail.  People 
who  treated  us  okayzCBC  local  and 
national.  People  who  were  offbase: 
The  Varsity  and  Governing  Council. 
People  who  were  way  out  in  left  field: 
Louise  Brown  of  the  Toronto  Star 
(who  made  up  most  of  her  article)  and 
Kirsten  Krismer  of  the  GSU  (suggest- 
ing that  the  Toike  inspires  men  to  rape 
women).  I think  exaggeration 
describes  their  mindsets. 

Personal  musings  aside,  we  really 
need  dedicated,  talented  writers  for 
the  Toike.  If  you’ve  got  a devious, 
open  mind  then  come  out  to  our  next 
make-up  (look  for  the  posters)  and 
discover  how  much  work  is  needed  to 
create  a Toike.  And  as  Napoleon  said, 
"Je  ne  rcgrette  rien." 

Eric  Matusiak,  Edi turd-in-Chief 


Editorial 

As  this  is  my  first  venture  into  being 
heavily  involved  in  the  Toike  Oike,  I 
am  still  a little  confused  as  to  the 
workings  of  an  inter-paper  rivalry.  1 
don’t  understand  how  the  Varsity  con- 
tinually calls  the  Toike  racist  when 
even  at  our  "worst"  (Oct.  10),  we  were 
never  racist.  BUT,  in  the  February  23 
Varsity  a cartoon  appeared  captioned 
"Islamic  Verses".  This  is  a very  dis- 
criminatory statement  which  con- 
demns all  members  of  a religion.  1 
guess  this  is  all  well  and  good  for  the 
Varsity  to  print,  but  1 can’t  help  but 
wonder  what  shit  would  fly  if  this 
same  cartoon  were  printed  in  the 
Toike  Oike.  Intuition  tells  me  that  in 
the  Varsity,  everyone  would  realize 
that  the  cartoon  was  meant  to  be 
humourous  and  not  taken  seriously, 
but  in  the  Toike,  a humour  publica- 
tion, everyone  would  take  the  cartoon 
seriously,  condemning  the  Toike  for 
being  some  "ist"  word.  I guess  there 
is  some  kind  of  inverse  law  which 
governs  how  one  views  a paper. 

In  conclusion,  I would  just  like  to 
say  that  great  efforts  have  been  made 
to  keep  this  issue  "acceptable"  to  those 
who  may  unwillingly  read  the  paper. 
For  those  people  who  scrutinize  every 
line  looking  for  something  to  com- 
plain about,  and  you  know  who  you 
are,  get  a real  job. 


Editorial  of  the  Year 


ffefr 


spaper 


Feb  22,  1989 


Calm  needed 


It  looks  like  1989  is  going  to  be  a red  letter  yrar  for 
censorship.  At  Uofl',  we  got  a head  start  on  the  fes- 
tivities in  the  fall,  with  the  uproar  over  the  Toiler  Oiler 
and  a Darryl  McDowell  column  in  The  Undrrgoiind. 
On  a more  national  basis,  there  has  been  the  Philippe 
Ruslilon  controversy.  And  of  course,  there  is  the  almost 
surreal  crisis  over  author  Salman  Rushdie's  latest 
novel. 

While  the  latter  two  events  are  of  considerably 
broader  sro|>c,  it  is  interesting  to  compare  them  to  the 
incidents  that  have  sparked  so  much  concern  at  Uofl'. 

Calls  for  Philippe  Rushton's  head  have  come  from 
sources  as  powerful  as  Ontario  Premier  David  Peter- 
son. The  administration  at  the  University  of  Western 
Ontario  have  responded  appropriately,  saying 
Rushton  is  protected  by  academic  freedom.  They  have 
also  urged  scientists  np|>nscd  to  Rushton’s  views  to 
submit  conflicting  (hidings  in  the  normal  academic 
environment,  unrlrr  the  protection  of  that  same 
academic  freedom  And  while  Peterson's  outburst 
didn't  show  mneh  understanding  about  academic  free- 
dom, it  should  reassure  anyone  concerned  that 
Rushton's  views  are  given  any  credibility  by  the  On- 
tario government. 

1 he  furor  over  The  Satanic  Wraps  has  placed  cen- 
sorship in  an  even  more  bizarre  light.  It  is  easy  to  sec 
why  many  Muslims  are  offended  by  the  book.  But  that 
docs  not  help  explain  the  extraordinary  call  for  the 
execution  of  an  author,  for  the  crime  of  publishing  an 
offensive  book.  It  ran  only  be  hoped  that  calm  will 
prevail  in  this  strange  situation. 

The  Rushdie  crisis  best  illuminates  the  fact  that 
there  must  Ire  a limit  to  the  kind  of  protest  Shade 
against  offensive  material.  Rushdie's  book  need  not 
impair  the  religious  faith  of  any  Muslim,  nor  can  it 
hr  assumed  that  a non-Muslim  readrr  will  accept  Rus- 
die's  fiction  as  fact  and  lose  respect  for  the  religion. 
The  soundest  strategy  Tor  those  offended  is  to  disregard 
the  liook. 

The  same  parallel  exists  with  Rushton.  There  is  no 
evidence  that  anyone  will  blindly  ^crept'  his  theories 
simply  because  he  has  pronounced  them.  Other 
academics  have  the  opportunity  to  confront  the 
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theories.  Those  repulsed  by  Rushton's  view  arc  under 
no  obligation  to  read  his  paper. 

Closer  to  home,  Darryl  McDowell’s  latest  attempt 
at  commentary  has  juslifyahly  angered  many  members 
of  the  university  community.  Fortunately,  the  univer- 
sity  administration  took  no  direct  action  against  the 
paper.  At  least  one  student  undertook  a campaign  to 
discourage  77ir  Underground's  advertisers  from  con- 
tinuing thrir  association  with  the  paper.  This  tactic 
of  economic  Iroycott  is  a welcome  change  from  the 
calls  for  banning  the  publication,  as  happened  with 
The  l'oilee  Oike. 

McDowell  himself  was  placed  in  front  of  Scar- 
borough students  in  December.  By  removing  him  from 
office,  Scarborough  students  passed  judgement  on  his 
fitness  to  serve  in  a representative  role,  lie  was  kicked 
off  his  seat  on  the  SAC  board,  and  lost  any  power 
associated  with  that  office. 

As  for  Undcrgound  editor  Felix  I an,  lie  had  a 
choice.  He  could  have  chosen  to  defend  his  decision 
to  publish  McDowell’s  columns.  The  alternative 
coursr  was  to  not  defend  his  actions  and  resign.  He 
resigned.  It  was  his  own  decision,  as  it  should  have 
been. 

A further  striking  parallel  among  the  four  incidents 
is  the  amount  of  extraordinary  publicity  they  created. 
Darryl  McDowell  has  become  well  known  at  Uofl', 
because  of  the  uproar  against  him.  Philippe  Rushton 
is  a household  name  in  Canada.  And  the  Iranian  gov- 
ernment has  assured  The  Satanic  Verses  best  seller 
status.  In  each  case,  the  offended  only  drew  greater 
attention  to  the  source  of  their  concern. 

'I  here  should  lie  more  attention  paid  to  certain 
rights  that  we  enjoy  in  society.  We  have  the  right  to 
be  oircnded.  We  have  the  right  to  find  certain  views 
repugnant.  We  have  the  right  to  ignore  publications 
that  include  offensive  material.  These  are  sacred 
rights.  When  they  are  properly  exercised,  the  need  for 
censorship,  banning  and  even  death  threats  is  greatly 
reduced. 
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PLEASE!  COMPLAIN! 


Office  of  the  University  Ombudsma 
16  Hart  House  Circle,  Toronto,  Ontc 


Toike  Oike 
Code  of  Ethics 


Disclaimer 


The  Toike  Oike  is  published  some- 
time during  the  year  with  the  full  sup- 
port and  knowledge  of  The 
Engineering  Society.  All  material 
contained  herein  is  of  a fictional, 
humourous  nature.  Note  the  word 
humourous  has  been  stressed.  This 
word  means  that  all  the  serious  people 
in  this  world  cannot  have  a beef  about 
the  Toike  because  it  is  humour  and 
thus  is  not  to  be  taken  seriously.  In 
most  cases,  names  have  been  changed 
to  protect  the  guilty(them)  and  the  in- 
nocent (us). 

Send  all  letters,  magazines,  parcel 
bombs  and  suicide  squads  of  religious 
fanatics  to: 

The  Toike  Oike 
c/o  the  Editor-in-Chief 
10  King’s  College  Rd. 

Sir  Sandford  Phlegming  Bldg. 

Room  B670 
M5S1A4 


Give  me  something  to  do 

\ University  of  Toronto 

ri°  M5S  1A1  Telephone:  978-4874 
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Letters 


Qoviws ‘box  Toike  Sexism 

to  Continue? 


Dear  Godiva, 

My  name  is  Steven  Brown  and  I’m 
the  strike  coordinator  for  CUEW 
Local  2,  representing  the  U of  T TA’s 
in  their  strike.  We  would  appreciate  it 
if  you  would  honor  our  picket  lines 
and  refuse  to  go  to  classes,  libraries 
and  offices.  We  feel  the  only  way  to 
give  you  a better  education  is  to  make 
you  fail  this  term  so  that  you  can  see 
how  valuable  we  are  in  your  univer- 
sity years.  For  many  of  us,  TA-ing  is 
our  only  source  of  income.  Won ’t  you 
please  help  us? 

Dear  Steven 
Get  a real  job. 

Dear  Godiva, 

For  some  time  your  paper  and  cer- 
tain members  of  your  faculty  have 
been  promoting  a pub  at  Massey  Col- 
lege. Nothing  could  be  further  from 
the  truth.  We  are  a sophisticated 
graduate  college  and  we  are  above 
such  juvenile  things.  One  only  has  to 
look  at  our  neighbours  (Devo)  to  see 
where  these  juvenile  attitude  lead. 
Please  cease  from  further  promotion 
of  this  pub. 


soasamemberoftheglobalcommunity.I 
tdoesnothingtofurtherthecauseof- 
worldpeace,disarmamentorfurtrap- 
ping.Iju  stcan ’tbelei  vethatyoufuturelea 
dersofsociety.theblendersofscien- 
ceandthehumanitieswouldstooptothis 
levelju  sttos  atisfyyouiprimalsexualur- 
ges. 

Dear  Visibly  Upset, 

I would  just  like  to  say... 

WaitFmnotfinishedyet.Thispaperish 

ateliterature.Youpeoplewithyourhardh 


By  Lois  Dobson 

(Ed.  Lois  is  the  head  of  the  Women 
of  Acton  Committee  (WAC)  of  the 
University  of  Toronto  representing 
women  from  all  over  Acton,  and  other 
small  towns  in  Northern  Ontario  and 
the  Northwest  Territories  up  to  about 
the  Early  Warning  System.) 

The  Toike-Oike  referendum  having 


atsarejustabunchoffascistswhoglorifyv  Passed  into  the  past,  The  Women  of 


iolenceandsuffering.Theuniversitysho 
uldu  seitspo  wertoshuty  oupeopledo  wni 
mmediately.Wewillnottoleratethis- 
sophomoricrubbishinamodemsociety. 


lege 


Dean  Ferguson,  Massey  Col- 


Dear  Dean 

So  you  must  hang  out  at  the 
Hangar  eh? 

Dear  Godiva, 

IamarepresentativeoftheGraduateStu 
dentsUnionandfranklywe’reap- 
p alledaty  ours  exist,  hatein  spir- 
ing,criminalcreatingex- 
cuseforanewspaper.Ireadittwicejusttom 
akesureitwasreallyoffensive.Thishum 
oumotonlyoffendsmeasapersonbutal- 


Dear  Obviously  Out-of-Control 
Are  you  finished? 

Dear  Godiva, 

Yeslam. 

Dear  Somewhat  Subdued, 

Whothefuckdoyouthinkyouarey 
oupsychgraduate,'knownothin- 
gabouten- 
gineerng"  idiot?  Youcouln’targueyou  Consequently,  I am  writing  this  article 
rwayoutofapaperbagyouuselesswasteo  10  ^ those  people  that  are  continuing 
ftaxpayersmoney.Sincewhenwereyoua  t0  UP  Toike  in  an  effort  to 
ppointedtodictatesociety’sviews.Youa  satisfy  their  need  to  masturbate, 
redangeroustoademocracysuchasourss  Please  stop  masturbating  while  you 
inceyouadvocatesuppressionofallin-  316  reading  this  piece.  It  won  t feel  as 


Acton  Committee  successfully  lob- 
bied administration  into  putting  suffi- 
cient pressure  on  the  Engineers  to 
ignore  the  referendum  results.  The 
Engineers  then  set  up  a task  force  that 
would  head  the  Toike  into  a new  era. 
This  task  force  has  graciously  decided 
to  implement  guidelines  to  ensure  that 
the  Toike  will  no  longer  be  able  to 
print  anything  humourous  that  might 
offend  WAC.  The  proposal  that  a 
strict  code  of  ethics  that  would  not 
permit  the  publication  of  any  racist, 
sexist  or  homophobic  material  is  in- 
deed noble. 

Whether  this  new  direction  will  con- 
tinue or  not  is  another  matter  entirely. 


Toike 

Staph 

Editor-in-Chief  Eric  Matusiak 
Issue  Editor  Dave  Brown 

WAC  Representative 

Stephen  Dobson 

News  Columnists  Alex  Chapman 
Sandro  Perruzza 

Food  Columnist  Robin  Wilson 
Chief  Censor  Andrew  Wyllie 

Music  columnist  Paul  Zalzal 
Classified  Dept.  Head 
Peter  Noble 

Anything  else  without  a by-line  was 
written  by  Joe  Skule 


dividualthoughtbutyourown. 

How  ’bout  that? 

(editors  note.  This  following  letter 
is  no  joke.  This  was  the  letter  from 
President  Connell  to  Stephen  Dobson 
(Oct.  10th ’s  editor)  that  started  it  all) 

Dear  Godiva, 

I write  to  express  my  disappoint- 
| ment  and  disgust  with  the  October  10, 
1988  issue  of  Toike  Oike.  The 
material  published  therein  has  no 
place  in  a university  community.  It  is 
inconceivable  that  individuals  prepar-' 
ing  themselves  for  responsible  posi- 
tions  in  society  should  seek 
entertainment  in  material  that  derides, 
debases  and  dehumanizes  other 
people.  In  their  sad  attempt  to  be 
humorous  and  controversial,  they 
degrade  themselves,  other  students, 
their  Faculty  and  their  intended 
profession. 

I disassociate  myself  and  the 
University  administration  f rom  the  of- 
fensive material  contained  in  this  pub- 
lication. It  in  no  way  reflects  the 
standards  or  aspirations  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Toronto. 

Yours  Sincerely 
G.E.  Connell 
President 

Dear  Mr.  Connell, 

Did  you  write  this  all  by  your- 
self? 


good,  but  your  brain  will  be  able  to 
concentrate  on  the  concepts  to  be 
presented  that  much  better. 

The  Women  of  Acton  Committee  is 
taking  a bold  new  direction  in  their 
cause  to  liberate  women  from  their 
repressed  state  and  send  them  into 
positions  of  power  and  corruption 
equal  to  those  held  by  men  now.  The 
WAC  is  off  to  confront  the  source  of 
every  repressed  woman,  starting  with 
the  Toike-Oike  male  readership.  It 
has  come  to  WAC’s  attention  that 
there  is  a subversive  organization  or- 
ganizing people  to  prevent  repressed 
women  from  attaining  the  equality  we 
all  have  a right  to.  While  WAC  has 
not  been  able  to  isolate  members  of 
the  organization  or  even  prove  its  ex- 
istence we  have  given  it  our  own  code 
name:  The  Sedition  Of  Women  or- 
ganization (SOW).  We  believe  that 
all  of  the  negative  elements  of  the 
Toike  staff  have  been  purged,  and  as  a 
consequence  we  are  able  to  have  this 
literature  published. 

You,  the  people  of  SOW  must  ac- 
knowledge that  every  person  is 
created  equal  (contrary  to  at  least  one 
U.W.O.  professor)  and  that  no  one 
person  is  any  "more  equal"  than  any 
other,  and  that  no  matter  how  much 
different  any  one  person’s  racial  back- 
ground, religious  beliefs,  sex,  or 
sexual  practices  (to  some  extent)  be- 
come, we  all  have  the  legal  right  to  be 
treated  equally.  The  law  also  does  not 
permit  the  printing  of  hate  literature. 


While  no  charges  were  laid  regard- 
ing the  October  10, 1988  Toike-Oike, 
we  all  agree  that  the  Toike  as  it  was 
must  never  appear  again  if  repressed 
women  are  ever  to  gain  equality.  This 
is  because  the  attitudes  and  male 
stereotypes  prominent  within  en- 
gineering are  only  enforced  by  the 
publication  of  this  material.  People 
are  not  free  thinking,  they  are  the 
product  of  what  they  read,  and  since 
all  SOW  members  have  been  reading 
the  Toike  their  misogynistic  ideas  are 
being  enforced. 

Now  that  the  Toike  has  been  trans- 
formed, WAC  is  now  going  to  put  an 
influential  article  in  EVERY  Toike  to 
educate,  and  correctly  re-direct  all  the 
SOW’s  into  helping  the  repressed 
women  and  joining  organizations  that 
assist  women,  and  open  doors  for 
women  that  were  previously  closed. 
Initially,  you  SOWs  will  help  the 
repressed  women  on  campus.  This 
shall  include  making  the  excess  (of 
3%)  of  women  in  Arts  and  Science 
realize  that  they  must  stop  being 
repressed,  and  join  engineering  so  that 
engineering  will  have  a 50-50  split 
women  to  men.  Also,  men  like  your- 
selves must  stop  opening  doors  for 
women.  You  treat  us  as  if  we  were  in- 
capable of  opening  a door  for  oursel- 
ves. Repressed  women  are  not 
crippled,  only  repressed,  and  will  con- 
tinue to  have  a repressed  attitude  un- 
less no-one  opens  doors  for  anyone,  or 
alternatively,  that  men,  and  repressed 
women  take  it  in  turns  to  open  doors 
for  one  another. 

Thank  you  for  your  co-operation. 
Next  time  in  this  column  look  for 
helpful  hints  to  eliminate  those  nasty 
stereotypes  like  the  "Typical  En- 
gineer," and  "Gino"  attitudes  by 
changing  all  of  your  ways.  If  any  of 
you  are  particularly  good  we  shall  be 
able  to  move  you  more  quickly  to  our 
advanced  hypno-therapy  where  you 
will  learn  not  only  how  to  stop 
repressing  women,  but  how  to  stop 
using  items  that  pollute  the  environ- 
ment like  aerosol  cans,  cars,  and  coal 
produced  electricity.  Additional  in- 
formation is  available  by  calling  our 
office  at  978-5555  and  asking  for 
Lois. 

Should  you  become  an  outright  ac- 
tivist, you  may  contact  our  society 
chairman  Louise  Brown  at  the  Toron- 
to Star,  #1  Yonge  Street,  Toronto,  On- 
tario. Louise  is  a great  person.  She 
really  means  a lot  to  us  . The  need  is 
great  for  a person  as  warm,  kind  and 
understanding  as  her  in  each  an  every 
one  of  our  lives.  Louise  is  so  com- 
pletely dedicated  to  our  cause  that  she 
will  make  time  for  you  no  matter  what 
your  schedule.  You  will  get  the  plain 
truth  from  her,  just  as  you  have  from 
me.  Good  luck  in  your  new  mission. 


Mario’s  Diner 
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F art  House 

upcoming  events 


ATTENTION!  MARCH  8TH  IS  BLITZ  DAY  AT 
HART  HOUSE!  ALL  THESE  EVENTS  WILL 
OCCUR  ON  THE  SAME  DAY  (HOPEFULLY  ALL 
AT  THE  SAME  TIME) 

BLUEBALL  SALE  IN  THE  FUCK  SHOP.  Buy 
$10  worth  of  sale  merchandise,  pick  a blueball  and 
receive  a prize! 

CHESS  CLUB-Come  on  out,  meet  some  new 
people  and  find  out  the  real  meaning  of  ’pawn’. 

CAMERA  CLUB  MEETING-This  weeks  study... 
The  merits  and  problems  of  using  a cross-screen  fil- 
ter for  photography  of  the  sexual  practices  of  ger- 
bils. 

SHOWDOWN!! -Come  and  see  the  Archery  Club 
take  on  the  Rifle  Club  to  see  who  is  the  deadliest  of 
them  all.  If  you  like  the  WWF,  you’ll  love  this. 

MUSIC  AT  FART  HOUSE-Come  and  hear  the 
musical  eloquence  of  the  best  Thrash  bands  around. 
Admission  is  free.  No  slamming  allowed. 

POETRY  READING-Hear  selected,  really  offen- 
sive readings  from  the  Satanic  Verses.  Bound  to  be 
an  explosive  evening. 

FART  HOUSE  CENTURY  CLUB-Yes  we  have 
joined  the  trend!  Come  and  participate  in  the  world’s 
largest  century  club  meeting.  In  the  Great  Hall  at 
lpm. 

ART  DISPLAY-Come  in  and  see  the  "new  age"  Art. 
He’s  changed. 

ORGANIZATIONAL  CLUB  MEETING-Come 
and  learn  the  art  of  organizing  your  own  Fart  House 
club. 


by  Da’  Chief 

Yes,  Mario's  Diner  did  exist. 
But  only  for  a moment.  The 
infamous  non-existant  B.F.C. 
did  erect  Mario’s  Diner  in 
front  of  the  Mechanical  En- 
gineering Building.  The 
Police,  however,  made  us  un- 
erect it.  The  point  of  the  caper 
was  to  point  out  that  engineer- 
ing is  so  underfunded  that 
they  house  Graduate  Students 
in  portables  now.  It’s  a pity 
the  police  wouldn’t  let  us  keep 
it  up  over  night  so  that  stu- 
dents could  see  it  and  maybe 
get  involved. 


“Don’t  take  it  so  hard,  Billy.  I’m  sure  even  professional  ballplayers  sometimes 
shit  their  pants  when  they’re  sliding  into  second.  ” 


Song  of  the  Day 

by  Paul  Zalzal  9T1 

— to  the  tune  of  LET  IT  BE. 

My  H.P. 


When  I find  myself  up  late  at  night 

An  integral  in  front  of  me 

Boy  I wonder  what  could,  the  answer  be. 

I ve  tried  all  sorts  of  silly  methods,  the  answers  still 
Quite  far  from  me 

Boy  I wonder  what  could,  the  answer  be. 


Answer  be,  answer  be,  answer  be,  the  answer  be. 
Wonder  what  the  fuck  could,  the  answer  be. 


few  bucks  about  me. 


And  if  I'm  granted  OSAP  and  I have 
There  will  be  an  answer,  my  H.P. 

Tough  shit  if  it  costs  mega  bucks,  its  the  only  thing 
That  may  pass  me.  3 

There  will  be  an  answer,  my  H.P. 

My  H.P.,  my  H.P.,  may  pass  me,  my  H.P  yeah 
Spent  three  hundred  twenty  bucks,  better  pass  me, 

£o-L,  may  pass  me,  my  H.P.,  28-C. 

Can't  figure  out  how  to  turn  it  on,  my  H.P. 

And  when  the  fat  T.A.  says  that  there  is  no  aids 
It  shines  on  me. 

Looks  like  I'm  going  to  be,  an  artsie. 

[ onk?nnrfWhat  1 d 1 ik?  to  studV'  Perhaps  some  philosopl 
Looking  for  employment,  an  artsie. 

An  artsie.  Trinity,  cheap  degree,  yeah  S.M.C 
In  the  unemployment  line,  an  artsie. 

An  artsie,  no  degree.  Dean  Heinke,  please  help  me. 

I won't  need  my  new  H.P.,  an  artsie. 

Philosophy,  at  Trinity,  weekly  hours,  only  three f 
Just  hangn ' out  with  the  boys,  an  artsie. 


Everybody's  Going  to ... 

CLUB 

BUNDY 

The  HOTTEST  Dance  Club 
on  the  strip! 

10  000  Watts  of  POWER! 

Open  Thursday  thru  Saturday  35  Winston  St.  978-5376 


Labour 
Management 
Training  Course 


The  only  useful  thing  the  TA’s  have 
done  this  year  is  to  go  on  strike.  But 
don’t  you  think  that  this  is  a detriment 
to  your  professional  development. 
This  strike  provides  hands-on  ex- 
perience in  labour  relations  problems 
for  budding  young  professionals  like 
us.  Dealing  with  unions  is  an  impor- 
tant skill  so  don’t  miss  out  on  this  op- 
portunity. Here  are  some  general 
rules  and  some  Do’s  and  Don’t’s 
regarding  labour  management  to  be 
tested  on  the  TA’s. 

How  to  Union  Bust  or  "Old  Time 
Hockey" 


General  Rules 

1.  If  they  send  one  of  yours  to  the 
hospital,  send  ten  of  theirs  to  the 
morgue. 

2.  Buses  normally  go  over  strikers. 

3.  Water  cannons  are  useful  (cf. 
Poland) 

4.  Hit  the  one  with  the  bullhorn  first. 

5.  There  are  no  rules. 


Do  Walk  sofdy  and  carry  a big  stick. 
Do  put  3"  spikes  in  same  big  stick. 
Don’t  worry  about  lawsuits. 

Do  travel  in  numbers. 

Don’t  allow  television  crews  or 
Toronto  Star  reporters. 

Do  announce  better  paying  jobs 
down  the  street. 

Do  hit  kneecaps,  groin  and  face. 
Don’t  hit  over  head  --  no  effect. 
Don’t  take  no  shit 


True  Facts 

1.  If  ten  men,  each  weighing  165 
lbs.,  were  to  stand  on  each  other’s 
shoulders,  and  they  were  5’ 10"  tall, 
the  man  on  the  bottom  would  be 
crushed  to  death. 

2.  If  at  a Varsity  football  game  there 
were  50  120  lb.  cheerleaders  and  they 
formed  a pyramid,  the  ones  on  the  bot- 
tom would  have  broken  wrists. 

3.  If  you  went  to  Streetsville  with  the 
ambition  of  having  1 drink  at  every 
bar  and  then  moving  on,  you  would 
get  one  drink. 

4.  If  5 175  lb.  Engineering  students 
stood  on  a 1"  diameter  tree  branch,  the 
branch  would  break. 

5.  If  you  walk  from  Galbraith  to  Sid 
Smith  and  back,  you  have  wasted  your 
time. 

6.  The  average  Englishman  speaks 
only  one  language  and  that  is  most 
probably  English. 

7.  Persons  living  in  Europe  are 
Europeans. 

8.  Only  a person  with  definite  men- 
tal problems  would  care  about  re- 
hashed Toike  material. 


Definitions 


Many  evil  words  were  thrown  at  us 
as  a result  of  the  last  issue.  Many  of 
these  words  have  broad  definitions,  if 
any.  A large  number  of  the  words  also 
begin  with  the  letter  "d" . In  the  inter- 
est of  good  grammer,  the  Toiketionary 
presents  its  Daffy  Definitions  to 
Derogatory  Derisions. 

Debasing  - sort  of  like  freebasing 
- phonetic  representation 
of  Dbase  (that’s  a computer 
program  for  you  dumb  artsies) 
Deride  - sort  of  like  "deplane"  (see 
Tattoo) 

Dehumanize  - what  Khomeini 
wants  to  do  to  Salman  Rushdie 
Degrade  - what  a prof  does  when 
the  class  average  is  too  high 
Sexism  - a version  of  Marxism 
where  the  party  means  a different 
thing 

Race  - an  event  chariots  partake 
in 

Racist  - one  who  drives  the  chariot 
Homophobic  - fear  of  unskimmed 
milk 
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Campus  Activism 


If  you’ve  managed  to  find  a copy  of 
the  SAC  phonebook,  you’ll  notice 
some  interesting  things  when  you  flip 
through  the  campus  phone  numbers. 
There  appear  to  be  a lot  of  people  with 
a lot  of  free  time  on  their  hands.  There 
is  just  page  after  page  of  campus  ac- 
tivist groups.  By  activist,  I mean 
those  people  who  are  professional 
complainers,  who  march,  protest  and 
write  letters  in  order  to  make  the 
99.99%  of  us  believe  their  wacked  out 
opinions. 

We  here  at  the  Toike  are  very 
familiar  with  these  people,  but  maybe 
you,  our  readers,  aren’t  so  sure  what 
we’re  talking  about.  So,  in  the  interest 
of  the  public  good  (something  we 
strive  for  here  at  the  Toike)  we  present 
the  guide  to  becoming  a campus  ac- 
tivist, so  you  socially  conscious 
people  out  there  have  something  to  do 
with  your  boring  lives. 

Step  1:  You  cannot  be  in  any  profes- 
sion (especially  Engineering).  You 
must  be  an  artsie  with  under  15  hours 
of  class  per  week.  Sociology, 
Psycholog)',  Labour  Studies,  Peace 
Studiesare  all  good  choices  (i.e.  bogus 
degree  courses).  This  minimal  work 
schedule  leaves  you  plenty  of  time  to 
think  about  The  Cause  (see  Step  2). 

Step  2:  The  Cause.  That’s  right,  you 
need  a cause.  You  know, some  noble 
"we  can  change  the  world  in  one  day" 
movement  Look  at  the  Toronto  Star 
for  a week  to  find  the  Cause  of  your 
choice.  Popular  ones  at  the  moment 
seem  to  be  Animal  Rights,  Anti- 
fur,Nuclear  power  plants,  Nuclear 
subs,  the  Arms  Race  and  hate  litera- 
ture. Hint:  Do  not  choose  cruise  mis- 


sile • testing,  Anti-Free  Trade,  Anti- 
Apartheid  or  other  goneby  trends  in 
protest 

Step  2a):  You  need  to  join  a group 
with  a nifty  acronym,  or  make  one  up 
yourself.  For  example  A.C.T.,  N.  A.C. 
or  Women  Against  Cruise  Testing  On 
University  of  Toronto 
(W.A.C.T.O.U.T.) 

Step  3:  The  Look.  Go  to  the  steps  of 
O.C.  A.  on  McCaul  St  to  observe  your 
comrades  in  their  dress  and  behaviour 
patterns.  Specifically,  you  must  wear 
black,  all  the  time,  even  in  the  sum- 
mer. Don’t  shower  or  shave 
anywhere  (this  applies  to  males  and 
females).  Even  if  you  have  no  vision 
problems,  get  a pair  of  John  Lennon 
wire  glasses.  Finally,  top  it  all  off  with 
a patterned  ’artsie  scarf’. 

Step  4:  Where  to  hang  out.  The 
library  (in  the  Marxist  theory  section 
on  the  9th  floor).  Queen’s  Park  during 
any  demonstration  and  the  Hanger  on 
certain  Friday  nights  (nudge  nudge, 
wink  wink)are  the  places  to  be.  One 
must  never  forget  to  attend  the 
Electric  Circus  on  all  weekends. 

Step  5:  Putting  it  all  together,  to  be  a 
true  campus  activist  you  must  write 
opinion  letters  for  the  Varshitty,  spend 
spare  time  making  placards  and  be 
well  read  in  Marx’s  "The 
CommunistManifesto". . 

You  are  now  ready  to  go  out  and 
march,  scream  and  protest  to  your 
heart’s  delight  But  please  be  quiet 
when  you  march,  some  of  us  are 
working  . 


Points  to  Ponder 


CAREER  Centre 


University  of  Toronto 


KOFFLER  STUDENT  SERVICES  CENTRE 


Presents  its  ... 

LUIMCH'IM 'LEARN  SERIES 

Takealookatthese 

newcareerfields: 

Liposuction  Technologist 
Canada  Packers  Sledger 
Suppository  Tester 

Seminar  meeting  next  Wednesday  978-8010 
Bring  your  Bits  ’n’ Bites 


Why  is  it  impossible  to  say  ’Varsity’ 
and  ’journalism’  in  a meaningful  sen- 
tence? 

If  George  Connell  were  walking 
alone  in  the  forest  and  a tree  fell  on 
him,  would  he  make  a noise? 

If  you  pissed  on  the  third  rail  of  the 
subway,  would  you  be  electrocuted? 

Why  do  Science  students  insist  that 
they’re  not  artscis? 

What  is  an  Ombudsman? 

How  can  the  Toronto  Star  criticize 
the  Toike  for  being  racist? 

Why  are  the  buildings  west  of  St. 
George  St.  so  ugly? 

What  do  they  pack  styrofoam  in 
when  they  ship  it? 

Alka-Seltzer  consumes  its  weight  in 
water.  If  you  ate  200  lbs.  of  it,  would 
you  disappear? 

Does  anybody  read  the  Bulletin? 
Why  do  they  call  it  Philosopher’s 
Walk? 

Why  does  the  Mech  building  have 
four  2nd  floors? 

Why  does  Victoria  College  insist  it’s 
a University? 

Where  is  David  Peterson? 

Where  did  the  ’ST’  go  from  Stewart 
College? 

Why  do  artsies  complain  that  they 
need  more  than  10  minutes  to  get  to 
class? 

Why  do  people  bother  with  SAC? 
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News  in  Briefs 


Death  Toll  Rises 
in  ECF  System  Crash 

by  Gilligan  9T1 

Two  more  students  died  in  hospital 
yesterday  as  a direct  result  of  the  mas- 
sive crash  of  the  Engineering  Com- 
puting Facility’s  Microvax  system  last 
Thursday,  university  officials  an- 
nounced this  morning.  This  brings 
the  casualty  figures  to  eight  dead  and 
thirty  injured.  Seven  are  still  in  criti- 
cal condition  at  Toronto  General 
Hospital. 

The  incident  occurred  at  8:30 
Thursday  evening,  when  all  three  of 
the  terminal  rooms  were  filled  to 
capacity  with  students  frantically 
trying  to  complete  assignments  due 
Friday.  The  crowd,  estimated  at  about 
500,  went  completely  beserk  when  the 
system  crashed.  In  the  ensuing  chaos, 
monitors  were  shattered,  keyboards 
smashed,  and  printers  tom  to  pieces. 
The  group  then  banded  together  and 
went  on  a wanton,  destructive,  univer- 
sity-wide rampage.  Fortunately,  U of 
T Police  were  alerted  to  the  emergen- 
cy when  the  Country  Style  Donut 
store  on  Bedford  Street  was  attacked. 
The  mob  was  intercepted  before  it 
reached  the  Microvaxes  themselves, 
located  on  the  first  floor  of  the 
Sandford  Fleming  building.  Tear  gas 
and  nightsticks  were  used  to  get  the 
situation  under  control,  and  the  riot 
was  over  by  9:30. 

Several  students  who  witnessed  the 
debacle  were  interviewed  by  the  Toike 
Oike. 

"I  was  lucky.  I was  only  waiting  in 
the  queue  when  it  all  went  sour."  said 
a first-year  Mech.  "The  guy  next  to  me 
just  went  nuts.  First  he  pounded  the 
keyboard  to  scrap  with  his  bare  hands. 
Then  he  put  his  head  through  the 
monitor...  it  was  still  on  his  head  when 
the  paramedics  carried  him  out  I just 
thought  it  was  a bit  odd  that  they  were 
laughing  when  they  took  him  away." 

"I  can’t  believe  I didn’t  back  up  the 
goddamn  program."  said  a second- 
year  Industrial.  "The  keyboard  just 
froze,  the  screen  filled  up  with  shit, 
and  then  everything  went  black.  The 
next  thing  I remember  I was  choking 
on  tear  gas  and  some  fucking  mouse 
was  wailing  on  my  head  with  a club." 

"Seven  hours  I spent  Seven  hours! ! 
And  then  I lost  it  all.  The  room  started 
whirling,  my  ears  were  ringing...  and 
then  it  was  like  I was  watching  myself 
from  outside.  I started  screaming 
’Mid  terms!  Mid  terms!’  and  then  I 
just  ran  and  ran...  I lost  consciousness 
after  I smashed  through  the  window. 
I woke  up  here..."  explained  one  of  the 
hospitalized  students. 

The  cause  of  the  crash  has  yet  to  be 
determined.  U of  T Police  are  inves- 
tigating a claim  of  responsibility  al- 
legedly made  by  the  "Nuke  the  Gay 
Unborn  Baby  Whales"  extremist 
group. 


Donald  G.  Ivey  Accused  of 
Being  Minion  of  Satan 

by  Gilligan  9T1 

Charges  were  raised  in  a meeting 
of  the  Engineering  Faculty  Council 
earlier  this  week  that  Professor 
Donald  G.  Ivey  was  engaged  in  some 
questionable  activities  with  his  first 
year  Engineering  Science  physics 
course  last  term.  Various  examples  of 
satanic  and  occult  rituals  were  cited  as 
being  "both  unnecessary  and  not  con- 
dusive  to  a well-rounded  university 
education." 

"I  question  whether  virgin 
sacrifice  was  really  needed  to 
demonstrate  the  principles  of  angular 
momentum,"  Dean  Heinke  stated 
during  the  meeting.  Ivey  defended 
this  practice,  saying,  "The  first  year 
class  is  an  ideal  place  to  find  virgins, 
there  are  too  many  students  in  the 
class  anyway,  and  nobody  minds  if  a 
few  keeners  get  offed  in  the  name  of 
science." 

The  next  inquiry  dealt  with  Ivey’s 
practice  of  bringing  a guillotine  to  ex- 
aminations. The  council  decided  that, 
while  intimidation  is  a vital  part  of  any 
exam  situation,  the  guillotine  seemed 
"a  little  harsh".  Ivey  was  ordered  to 

Car  Insurance 
Changes 

The  Canadian  Auto-insurance  com- 
panies have  come  out  with  a new  clas- 
sification for  U of  T students  in  order 
to  make  the  rate  system  more  fair.  The 
following  outlines  the  classifications, 
typical  rates  and  the  reasons  for  the 
rates.  The  new  system  has  divisions 
by  faculty. 

Arts -High  risk  $1000 /month 
Reasons 

-doubtful  if  licenses  legitimate 
-known  to  sleep  behind  wheel 
-responsible  for  majority  of  acci- 
dents 

-peripherial  vision  problems  due  to 
John  Lennon  glasses 
Law -High  risk  $750 /year 
-know  how  to  sue  insurance  com- 
panies 

Pharmacy  - High  risk  $500/year 
-usually  on  drugs 
Meds  - Medium  risk  $425/year 
-can  treat  themselves  in  event  of  ac- 
cident 

-downside  - tendancy  to  speed  in 
hospital  zones 

Religous  Studies  - Low  risk  $50 
/year 

-they  have  God  riding  by  their  side 
-they  only  drive  on  Sundays 
Engineering  - No  risk  $0  /year 

- designed  the  car  and  know  how  it 
works 

- designed  roads  and  know  coeffi- 
cient of  friction  between  tires  and 
road 

- no  risk,  no  problem 


remove  the  device,  along  with  a rack, 
an  iron  maiden,  thumbscrews,  brand- 
ing irons,  and  various  other  devices. 
Ivey  grudgingly  accepted  the  confis- 
cation, but  completely  refused  to  part 
with  his  leather  bullwhip.  Dean 
Heinke  relented  on  this  one  item,  stat- 
ing that  whips  "are  pretty  much  stand- 
ard equipment"  among  U of  T profs, 
and  seizing  Ivey’s  could  be  viewed  as 
discriminatory. 

When  word  of  the  Dean’s  censure 
found  its  way  back  to  the  EngSci’s 
themselves,  several  students  came 
forward  with  their  own  grievances. 
One  student  claimed  that,  while  read- 
ing the  text  for  the  course  (written  by 
Ivey  himself),  he  went  into  a trance 
and  began  painting  pentagrams  in 
sheep’s  blood  on  his  refridgerator. 

On  closer  inspection,  it  was  found 
that  an  incantation  had  been  hidden  in 
the  text.  The  message  was  assembled 
from  every  666th  letter  in  the  book, 
forming  the  unquestionably  in- 
criminating phrase,  "The  cheese  is  in 
the  oven". 

Further  revalations  came  when  a 
physical  was  conducted  on  a random 
sample  of  the  class.  All  of  those  ex- 
amined had  knobby  hom-like  projec- 
tions growing  from  their  temples, 
unmistakably  pointy  ears,  and  the 
beginnings  of  a tail-like  growth  at  the 
base  of  the  spine. 

When  an  investigation  was  made 
into  Ivey’s  past  record,  it  was  revealed 
that  he  has  in  fact  been  teaching  the 
PHY180F  course  for  the  past  287 


Other 

Stuff 

by  Sandro  Perruzza 

News  from  across  the  Pacific  has 
both  the  philosophical  world  and  the 
archeological  world  bubbling  with  ex- 
citement. A group  of  U of  T grad  stu- 
dents on  an  archeological  dig  in  China 
have  found  what  seems  to  be  an  un- 
derground chamber  which  may  have 
belonged  to  the  great  Chinese 
philosopher  Confucious. 

However,  perhaps  one  of  the  most 
impressive  finds  is  an  unreleased 
book  of  sayings  that  the  philosopher 
was  working  on  when  he  died.  The 
book  was  almost  completed,  but  the 
untimely  death  of  Confucious  kept  the 
book  a secret  from  scholars  for  many 
centuries. 

Here  are  a few  of  the  philosopher’s 
thoughts: 

1.  Man  who  farts  in  church  sits  in 
own  pew. 

2.  Boy  who  goes  to  bed  with  sex 
problem  wakes  up  with  solution  in 
hand. 

3.  Wife  who  puts  husband  in 
doghouse  often  find  him  in  cathouse. 

4.  He  who  fishes  in  other  man’s  well 
catches  crabs. 

5.  Man  who  gets  kicked  in  testicles 
left  holding  bag. 

6.  Baby  conceived  on  back  seat  of 
car  with  automatic  transmission  grow 
up  to  be  shiftless  bastard. 


continued  on  p.7 


Playing  ALitde  Shinny 

Wrap  the  stick.  Sharpen  the  blades.  Check  the  equip- 
ment Don’t  open  your  bag  inside  the  house.  Go  to  the  rink. 
Put  on  your  jock.  Your  garters.  Your  stockings.  Your  gloves. 
Hit  the  ice.  Skate  like  a mad  dog.  Level  everything 
that  moves.Take  wicked  slapshots.  Score 
the  winner.  Shower.  Have  abeerwithyour 
wingers.That’s  what  playing  a litde  shinny 
isalfabouL 

Molson  Canadian 

What  Beerb  All  About. 
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Books 


Guest  Columnist: 

Ayatollah  Khomeini 

Snow  White  and  the  Seven  Dwar- 
ves 

by  Walt  Disney 

This  book  is  an  insult  to  me  and  it 
shows  the  decadence  of  Western 
Society.  Only  in  the  materialistic,  im- 
perialistic Western  countries  would 
this  so-called  "children’s  book  be 
printed.  It  tells  the  story  of  a young 
virtuous  virgin  cavorting  around  with 
seven  morally  decrepit  mutants.  This 
book  is  a sin,  and  the  author  should  be 
stoned  to  death.  I offer  a $750,000 
reward  to  the  noble  righteous  one  who 
terminates  the  author. 

Hop  on  Pop 

by  Dr.  Suess 

This  is  another  morally  bankrupt 
"children’s"  book.  How  dare  the 
Western  idealogues  teach  children  to 
violently  abuse  their  parents.  These 
children  have  no  respect  for  their 
elders.  And  who  is  this  so-called  doc- 
tor? He  is  just  a product  of  the  tech- 
nological religiously  bankrupt 
Western  scientific  community.  I offer 
$1,000,000  and  a trip  to  Rio  for  the 
holy  martyr  who  kills  this  purveyor  of 
lies. 

Quantum  Physics  of  Atoms, 
Molecules,  Solids,  Nuclei  and  Par- 
ticles 

by  Robert  Eisberg  and  Robert  Res- 
nick 

This  book  is  fuckin’  impossible  to 
understand.  These  guys  are  out  to 
lunch.  This  book  has  no  other  sig- 


nificance than  to  cloak  the  vicious  lies 
of  the  morally  decrepit  authors. 
Spelling  the  authors  names  backwards 
spells  the  ancient  Persian  word  for 
"devil".  This  festering  wound  of  hate 
is  Satan’s  Bible.  All  second  year 
Mechs  andElecs  should  martyr  them- 
selves to  purge  their  bodies  of  these 
blasphemous  perversions.  I offer 
three  oil  fields.  Park  Place  and  my 
Utilities  to  the  holy  avenger  who 
sends  these  authors  back  to  Hell. 

Bogart  - the  comic  strip 

This  comic  strip  is  so  bad,  the  author 
deserves  to  be  killed.  No  money  for 
this  one,  just  a free  trip  to  heaven  and 
the  satisfaction  of  a job  well  done. 

The  Toike  Oike 
editor  Joe  Skule 

This  paper  is  the  pinnacle  of  good 
journalism.  It  is  in  a class  above  all 
other  publications.  It  should  be  trans- 
lated into  40  languages  so  that  it  can 
have  a world-wide  following.  The 
editors  have  a free  ticket  to  heaven  ef- 
fective immediately,  and  the  free  use 
of  my  summer  home  anytime. 


Ivey 


continued  from  page  6 

years.  When  Ivey  was  confronted  on 
the  subject  of  his  suspicious  longevity, 
he  exclaimed,  "These  accusations 
have  gone  far  enough! " and  promptly 
vanished  in  a cloud  of  sulfurous 
smoke.  Dean  Heinke  was  unavailable 
for  comment. 
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Classified 


Wanted:  one  slightly 

damaged  van.  Would  be  nice 
if  it  ran  on  natural  gas  (we  do). 
Floor  optional.  Willing  yo 
operate  Flintstone  style  if 
necessary.  Contact  L.G.M.B. 


I wore  a plaid  tie  with  no  pants 
and  had  a cucumber  up  my 
nose.  You  drank  beer  with 
your  ears  and  wore  lime  green 
Saran  Wrap,  last  Tuesday  at 
RPM.  1 was  too  shy  to  talk  to 
you  in  person,  but  I’d  like  to 
Jello  wrestle  with  you.  Con- 
tact box  96487 


If  you  need  a ride  to  Scar- 
borough over  Easter,  I have 
room  in  my  car.  Will  split  gas. 
Phone  967-1111.  If  I don’t 
get  you  there  in  30  minutes, 
the  ride’s  free. 


Extra-Cirricular  Sex  Educa- 
tion Centre:  will  instruct  you 
in  more  ways  than  humanly 
possible.  Bring  your  own 
wine.  Box  7 (also  minimum 
age) 


Must  Sell:  one  medicine 
chest,  cheap.  Contact  Dr.  J. 
Astaphan.  St.  Kitts. 


Dry  Cleaning  in  Minutes: 
while  you  wear  them.  Ironing 
included.  Once  is  Enough 
Cleaners.  360-8400. 


Needed:  Bassist  for  a country 
and  western  band.  Must  like 
John  Denver  and  Anne  Mur- 
ray. Sex  Pistols  is  fine  too. 
Phone  Jim  340-6147 


Available:  Tuba  player,  likes 
country.  Loves  John  Denver 
and  Anne  Murray  (even  the 
Sex  Pistols).  Phone  Tony 
444-1585  (you  were  expect- 
ing a bass  player?) 


Volunteers  needed  for  Faculty 
of  Medicine  research  into  the 
effects  of  extremely  spicy 
Mexican  food  and  Brunswick 
Housse  draughts  on  the 
bowels.  Study  will  last  every 
night  for  two  months.  Lf  you 
are  interested,  call  Dr.  Her- 
nando, 978-2710. 


Need  a date  for  the  Gradball? 
I’ve  got  10  sisters  (ages  3 thru 
27).  Call  Sam’s  Escort  Ser- 
vice, 978-6008. 


Volunteers  needed  for  study 
on  the  effect  of  illegal  nar- 
cotics (cocaine,  heroin  etc.) 
on  track  and  field  perfor- 
mance. No  pay  but  drugs  are 
provided.  Coach  Chuck 
Francis,  Box  314. 


Need  a dynamite  resume? 
Only  $249.00.  Guaranteed  to 
even  get  you  that  job  that  you 
missed  because  you  slept  in 
for  your  interview.  Contact 
Resumes  R Us.  184  College 
St. 


Lost:  one  SAC  president 
Last  seen  going  to  airport  in 
SAC  van.  If  you  think  you 
saw  him,  call  978-491 1.  Ur- 
gent . Please  reply. 
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Events 


Spotlight 

Hetero  Hop  Safest  place  on  cam- 
pus. Next  Friday  8pm  2am  at  the- 
Hangar. 

Pubs 

Blind  Fuck  Pub  Sponsor. 
ESCUM.  Best  fuck  at  U of  T.  No  in- 
telligence required.  Along  the  5 hour 
walk. 

Moscoe’s  Sponsor:  New  Com- 
munists. Don’t  fmd  us,  we’ll  find 
you.  Every  Thursday  night  10-2. 
Wetdream  Hall. 

St.  Mike’s  Rub  Sponsor:  SMC. 
"Ask  anyone  who  goes  a loudpacked 
party  the  best  rub  on  campus."  Aye, 
that’s  the  rub.  Brennan  Hall,  Room  A- 
535. 

Backdoor  Folks  Club  Sponsor: 
Woodysworth  College.  Door  is  open- 
for  poets  every  Thursday  evening. 
8pm  in  the  Rugger  Boom. 

Intencity  Sponsor:  Massey  Col- 
lege. Rockin’est  pub  on  campus. 
Every  Friday,  9pm  2am,  4 Devon- 
shire PI. 

Clubs 

W.A.C.T.O.U.T.  meeting.  Half  the 
campus  welcome. 

Elvis  Impersonator  Club  We  are 
planning  a pilgrimage  to  Graceland  II 
in  Kalamazoo,  Michigan.  If  you 
would  like  to  go  to  this  shrine,  contact 
Billy  Bob  "Elvis"  Tucker  9775377. 

Skinhead  Club  Show  up  or  fuck 
off,  mate. 

AA  Meeting  Alcohol  Appreciation 
Club.  Fridays  3 -7pm,  Sandford- 
Fleming  cafeteria. 

Anarchist  Club  Organizational 
meeting.  Topic:  Flag  Burning.  Next 
Saturday  at  1pm  at  the  International 
Students  Centre. 

Physicists  For  Nuclear  War 
(PFNW)  Mushroom  eating  contest. 
Enter  now  before  the  big  one  goes  off. 
This  week  in  the  McLennanLab 
foyer. 

D.A.M.  Mothers  Against  Dyslexia. 
Meeting  in  mooR  31  Call6593-978. 


Misogynist  Club  has  been  dis- 
banded due  to  pressure  from  the  NRA. 

LGMB  Fan  Club  Meeting.  Give 
money.  Bring  beer.  We  need  both.  SF 
B670B. 

Seminars 

Psychic  Club  Seminar  we’re  not 
going  to  tell  you  where  it  is  because 
you  should  already  know. 

Save  the  Sahara  Rain  Forest 
before  it’s  too  late. 

Ken-Do  self  defense  for  10"  high 
dolls. 

Cults  in  Engineering  It’s  happen- 
ing right  now,  right  before  yourvery 
eyes.  Watch  out. 

No  Qreen:  A Fascist  Analysis  of 
the  Environment  Sponsor:  U of  T 
International  Fascists.  Talk  by  David 
Suzuki.  Thursday  at  9 atthe  ISC,  33 
St.  George  St 

Too  Scared  to  Speak?  Sponsor: 
Career  Centre,  Counselling  office.  Do 
you  have  difficulty  speaking  up  in 
tutorials?  Feel  scared  man  interview 
situation?  Tough  shit  Welcome  to 
the  real  world. 

Summer  Job  Fair  ’89.  Sponsor: 
Career  Centre.  It’s  hot!  Unskilled 
labour  jobs  by  the  thousands!  This 
weekend,  95,  UCWest  Hall. 

Miscellaneous 

The  Trotskyist  League  will  be 
having  its  icebreaker  meetingtonight. 
Bring  your  own  icepick. 

Do  you  support  free  tuition  for 
university?  Axe  you  some  upper  mid- 
dle class  bozo  who  finds  it  in  their 
heart  to  fight  for  therights  of  workers? 
Then  get  out  of  your  downtown  condo 
and  join  the  BMW  Socialist  Club! 
Who  knows,  you  might  change  the 
world. 

U of  T Stalinist  Club  will  be  having 
its  first  open  seminar  this  Wednesday. 
Topic  for  discussion:  "He  wasn’t  such 
a bad  guy  was  he?"  At  the  ISC. 

Organ  Donor  Clinic  we  need  your 
organs.  Livers  preferred.  Friday  night 
MedSci. 


Need  to  earn  a lot  of  money  this  summer? 
Enjoy  working  outdoors? 


We  need  hard-working  people  to  service  outdoor 
residential  swimming  pools  this  summer. 

We  offer  guaranteed  hours  and  highly  competitive  wages 
Call  us  today  to  set  up  an  interview. 


Total  Pool  & Spa  Limited 


HI  Niff  finch  Drive.  Unit  7,  Dow 


in  M3N  IY2  HI6)  7V.-7«i$ 


Toike  Oike  page  8 


c.e*JSo(z 


Now  A Word  From  Our 


The  man  in  charge  screamed  at  [he  "Wow,  I remember  when  the 
top  of  his  lungs,  "The  red  paint!!  whole  paper  was  canned  and  had 
We  need  more  red  paint."  to  be  rewritten." 


The  fire  inside  raged,  the  air  was 
thick  and  black  with  the  ash  of 
printed  word  stirring  in  the  light 
air  currents  wafting  from  the  air 
vents.  Yes,  it  was  a regular 
boring  day  on  the  south  campus. 
Tex  (our  hero)  walked  out  of  the 
review  board  meeting  with  a sense 
of  accomplishment.  "Only  had  to 
bum  fourteen  pages  today,  Ned." 
he  mumbled  to  his  horse  (Ned  the 
horse).  Ned  nodded  with  approval. 


(The  following  paragraph  gives 
some  insight  into  our  hero.) 

Tex,  being  from  the  south  campus, 
had  become  a master  at  his  job. 

It  was  easy  for  him.  Burning 
records  of  events,  striking  words, 
lines,  sometimes  even  whole 
paragraphs  from  material  about  to 
be  published  gave  him  a real  thrill. 
He  could  see  obscenity  from  a 
mile  away,  he  could  smell 
discrimination  on  the  laser  blasted 
text,  he  could  taste  the  words 
spoken  that  should  never  be  heard. 
Yes,  his  job  at  the  Toike  was  a 
heaven  on  earth. 

Tex's  horse  Ned  loved  Tex,  and 
Tex  loved  his  horse,  and  why 
shouldn’t  he? 

Anyway,  back  to  our  useless  story. 
Over  at  Suds,  the  local  saloon, 
Tex  ran  into  Hank. 

"Hey  you  bastard,  you  spilt  my 
beer."  Hank  said. 

"Sorry  about  that"  replied  Tex 
"How  are  things  going  down  in 
the  THERMONUCLEAR 
DESTRUCTION  CHAMBER??" 

(A  THERMONUCLEAR 
DESTRUCTION  CHAMBER  is  a 
big  bad  thing  when  used 

incorrectly,  but  when  used 

properly,  you  can  get  hours  of  fun 
filled  THERMONUCLEAR 
DESTRUCTION  right  in  your  own 
home.  Tired  of  your  mother  in 
law  drinking  all  your  beer  and 
watching  your  T.V.?  Or  had  a 
little  to  much  of  the  bullshit  from 
your  striking  T.A.. 
THERMONUCLEAR 
DESTRUCTION  can  help.  Just 
press  the  big  red  button  and  all 
your  troubles  will  disappear.  Safe, 
fast  and  efficient. 
THERMONUCLEAR 
DESTRUCTION,  we  care,  so  you 
don’t  have  to.) 

(Meanwhile,  back  at  Suds  ....) 

Hank  replies  "Oh,  always  the 
same,  only  killed  two  ministers 
today.  Actually,  we  got  some  time 
to  try  out  our  new  missile." 

"Did  you  hit  anything?" 

"Naw,  just  that  old  decrepit  tower 
on  Hart  House.  The  Dean  said  it 
was  alright,  we  can  sell  the  land 
and  put  in  a new  shopping  mall." 

Hank  look  a LONG  sip  on  his 
thick,  dark,  brew. 

"So  Tex,  did  you  do  anything 
exciting?" 

"Well  1 was  down  at  the  Ministry 
of  the  Environment  talking  about 
fission  bombing  and  I had  a pretty 
easy  day  at  work.  Only  sixteen 
pages." 


"I  know,  I think  the  writers  are 
starting  to  catch  on.  Anyway 
Hank,  I've  got  to  get  going.  See 
ya." 

"yeah,  see  ya." 

At  this  point  in  our  wonderful 
story,  Tex  gets  up  on  Ned  and 
they  begin  to  ride.  Riding  his 
horse  through  campus  was  always 
interesting.  From  the  Sanford 
Fleming  building,  going  north  he 
went  by  Henkie  Hall  on  the  left 
side,  named  after  a former 
university  president,  The  Medical 
Engineering  Building  on  the  right 
as  well  as  the  Faculty  of 
Engineering  Languages  and  The 
Big  Sam  Engineering  library.  On 
the  left.  Engineering  College  and 
finally  passed  the  Engineering 
Society  Offices  on  the  right.  (The 
first  domed  building  in  Toronto. 
Someone  told  Tex  it  used  to  be  an 
observatory,  but  they  had  to  close 
it  due  to  all  the  pollution.  Tex 
didn’t  know  anything  about 
pollution,  he  really  didn’t  care.) 

The  building  in  front  of  him,  Hart 
House  (now  minus  a lower),  was 
being  examined  by  some  surveyors 
for  the  new  shopping  mall. 

"We  can  put  the  ATOMIZER 
DRUG  SALON  over  here,  and  if 
we  tear  down  this  useless  wall, 
we’ll  have  room  for  another 
THERMONUCLEAR 
DESTRUCTION  CHAMBER  ... 
"(you  get  the  idea.) 

For  some  reason,  Tex  decided  to 
stop  and  look  at  the  crumbled 
remains.  Our  hero  did  not  see 
anything  interesting,  just  a bundle 
of  news  papers  and  some  moaning 
bodies.  He  picked  up  tire  news 
papers  and  realized  that  they  were 
from  twenty  years  ago.  This  issue 
of  The  Varsity  had  a big  naked 
ass  on  the  front  page.  It’s  a good 
thing  Tex  found  these  papers,  the 
picture  was  wholly  unacceptable 
and  shouldn’t  be  around  where  just 
anybody  could  see  it.  Tex  then 
asked  one  of  the  clean  up  crew  if 
anyone  was  hurt 

"Was  anyone  hurt?" 

"No,  just  a bunch  of  liberal  arts 
students  fighting  for  their  rights." 
the  worker  stated  happily  "Nice 
day  for  riding,  isn’t  it?" 

Tex  nodded. 

Fighting  for  their  rights?  I wonder 
what’s  wrong  with  their  rights? 
Tex  knew  a lot  about  rights. 


The  Freedom  Fighters  worked  their 
way  back  into  the  wood  work. 

Tex  got  back  on  Ned  and  went 
home. 

Didn’t  I tell  you  It  was  going  to 
be  okay  and  that  our  hero  would 
not  get  hurt. 

The  next  few  pages  of  this  story 
are  really  boring  so  we’ll  skip 
them.  Nothing  important 

happened,  not  anything  you  should 
know  anyway. 

BBM^  there  — % loud 
w him.  BBI  startled  BHB 
| Ned  jumped 

I on  his 
fcter  looking 


School  lot  the  mechanically  declined 

Some  of  his  favorite  common  There  was  definitely  somebody 
rights  included:  following  him. 


stares. 


Now^BHMB  nothing  BK 

happen BBB hero.  MUis lance, 
wearing 

back  pad  toJBFhis  fall^B  in 
dBHffsuch  an  emeBBB- 


The  right  to  die. 

The  right  to  be  alive. 

The  right  to  talk  about  unbanned 
subjects. 

The  right  to  be  protected  by  the 
state  from  anything  which  the  state 
decided  you  needed  to  be  protected 
from. 

In  Tex’s  line  of  work,  he  had 
special  rights  which  nobody  else 
had.  Such  as: 

The  right  to  restrict  speech. 

The  right  to  change  history  in  the 
best  interests  of  the  state. 

The  right  to  restrict  the  press. 

The  list  goes  on. 

Tex  heard  a noise  from  behind 
him.  He  turned  to  look  but 
nothing  was  there.  Tex  stuffed  the 
newspapers  into  his  coat,  got  back 
on  Ned,  and  rode  north  again. 

The  north  campus  was  slightly  less 
organized  than  the  ENGSOC  half. 
They  still  had  SAC  in  these  parts, 
and  the  courses  being  offered  had 
no  direct  purpose  or  effect  on  a 
technology  based  world.  A person 
could  still  get  a degree  in 
geography,  which  was  useful  if 
you  wanted  to  be  a bus  driver,  or 
a degree  in  stacking,  forty  bucks 
an  hour  for  slacking  beer  bottles, 
fun  wow.  What  a waste  of  time. 


Now  let’s  take  time  out.  There  is 
no  reason  for  our  hero  to  worry 
about  people  following  him.  He  is 
liked  by  most  people  he  knows 
and  he  likes  them  back.  So  if  all 
this  foreshadowing  is 'getting  you 
worried,  don’t  worry  about  it 
because  nothing  is  going  to  happen 
to  our  hero. 

Suddenly,  there  was  a loud  noise 
behind  him.  It  startled  Ned  so 
much  that  Ned  jumped  up  into  the 
air  and  Tex  landed  right  on  his 
back.  A group  of  sinister  looking 
people  gathered  around  Tex,  and 
stared  at  him  with  evil  stares. 

Now  as  I said  earlier,  nothing  will 
happen  to  our  hero.  For  instance, 
our  hero  was  wearing  a special 
back  pad  to  break  his  fall  just  in 
case  of  such  an  emergency. 

Anyway,  Tex’s  curiosity  got  the 
most  of  him,  Tex  asked,  "Who  are 
you?" 

"We  are  the  Freedom  Fighters  of 
the  north  campus.  We’ve  been 
following  you  for  a long  lime  and 
now  we  have  finally  got  you.  The 
axe,  please" 

Tex  was  a little  to  tired  loo  deal 
with  the  Freedom  Fighters  of  the 
north  campus  today,  so  he  tried  to 
stall  them  a bit.  "What  are  you 
going  to  do  to  me?" 

"We  are  going  to  kill  you  because 
you  represent  everything  that  is 
bad" 


BPa re  the  i 
the  BBBfcampus. 
following  t^BBMong  1 
now  wcMW  you.  The 


Tex  looked  behind  him  again.  "But  j represent  everything  that  is 
GOOD",  Tex  replied, "If  you  read 
some  of  the  material  I have 
censored,  you  would  have  all  died 
a long  time  ago  due  to 
OVERPROTESTIUM 
ANYTHINGAN1TEUS."  (a  long 
complicated  word) 

"Is  that  a fact?" 


I was  tired  too  MB 

with  the  BVBMBtof  the 
north  today , so  BB  t0 

BBMB*  a bit.  "What  BBBB* 
going  to  do  BBBP 

IBBBft  going  toBBI  because 
you  tBHBt  everything  that  £ 


The  next  day,  Tex  had  seventeen 
pages  to  bum,  and  only  a few 
paragraphs  of  red  paint.  Tex  was 
still  wondering  about  the  Freedom 
Fighters  from  north  campus. 

"Ned,  do  you  really  think  those 
Freedom  Fighters  actually  think  the 
TOIKE  OIKE  is  bad?" 

"Don’t  worry  about  them"  replied 
Ned.  "IF  THEY  DON’T  LIKE  IT 
THEY  DON’T  HAVE  TO  PICK 
IT  UP." 

So  what  does  all  this  useless  story 
prove?  Well,  it  proves: 

1)  It’s  lots  of  fun  being  a censor. 

2)  You  can’t  please  all  the  people 
all  the  time. 

3)  Horses  are  smarter  than  most 
people.  (Horses  have  bigger 
heads.) 
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If  you  need  something  censored, 
call  the  pros. 

'Yes",  Tex  replied  calmly. 

Any  similarities  between  this  story 
'And  you  know  what  is  right  for  and  any  person  or  group  of 
everybody,  and  what  everybody  persons,  places  or  buildings  on  the 


wants  to  read?" 

"Yes  again" 

"Oh,  well  I guess  that’s  okay  then. 
See  you  later." 


U of  T campus  and  any  situation 
which  has  occurred  in  recent 
history  is  purely  accidental  and  the 
author  of  this  purely  fictional 
fiction  doesn’t  care  if  you  don’t 
believe  it. 


